J-’ve jrztytpric 

:\Vrm. What faift thou, miftris quickly? how docth thy hus- 
band? /louclum well,he is an honeft man. ■ 

HofiXioodsny Lord,heareme, 

Fdf Prcrhee let her alone, and Jilt co me. 

\ Prin. What faift thou, Iacke? 

FutffrTlie ether malic,/ fell aflcepc here* behind the Arras ' 
and hadfoyp<*kctpickt.chis houfe is turn’d baudy taiifetfaty 
picke pockets. '■ 

Pre». What didft thou Iofe,Iackc? 

Vkl. Wifcchou belceue me,Hal? three br foure bonds offer- 
ee pound a piecc,and a feale ring of my grandfathers. ■ . : 

Trin. A trifle, iome eight ptnie matter. -■ ' ; ? \ 

Heft .. So / told him, my Lord,and /(aid, /heard your grace fay 
fo:5t my lord, he Ip cakes mod vilely of you, like a fouie mouth’d 
manias he is,and laid lie would cudgel you, 

Prin, What he did not ? 

Id«//«There’s neither faith, t&ith, nor vvomanhoodin me elfe. 
Palf. There’s no more faith iiithce, thenaftued prune, nor 
no more traetli in thee, then in a drawenfoxe,and for Woman- 
hood, maid raario may be the deputies wife ofthe ward to thee. 
Go, you thing,go, •; , / 

Heft, Say,what thing, what thing > 

Talf.W hat thing? why® thing co tbanke God on, 
fief, /am Hothing to thanke God on, / would chou (hould’ft 
know it, I am an honell mans: wife, and fctti#ig thy knighthood, 
slide, thou art a knaue to call me fo, 

ji . fat. Setting thy womanhood afide,t:hoa art a bcaft to fay cm 
thcrwlfr, . " • ! : ' ( ■: -.1;. . 

H of, Say,\vhatbeaft,thou knaue thou ? 

Falf. What bealt? why, an Otter. 

Prince, An Otter, fi r John? why an Otter ? 

Falf. Why? jjie.es neither filh nor flefli, a man knowes not 
where to Jiaue h er . \ 

Hef, T liou ait an vniud man, in faying fo,thou or any man 
knowes where to haue me,thou knauexhou, 

Trin, Thou lay ft true,HoftdTe , and hcc (launders thee moft 
groffely, . . , . ■■■ 

H*/, So he doetli you,my Lonhand fay d this other day, You 

ought 


of Hairy the fourth. 

ought him a thoufand pound. 

frit}, Sirra,do I owe you a thonfand pound . 

Falf, A thousand pound, Hal ? a million : thy loue is Worth a 
«r»H»on:thou oweft me thy louc. 

* my Lord,hecaldyou Iacke, and (aide hce would e 

cudgelyou, . . . - • 1 

Falf. DidI,Bardol? • 

Bar, Indeed, fir Iohn,voli faydfo. 

Falf. Yea, ifhe laid my ring was copper, , 

coppcr.dareft thou be as good as thy word now* 

.( Fa/fWhVj Hal ? Thou know, eft as thou art but man / dare, 
but as thou art prince, ifearfc thee as /feare the roarihg ot the 

Lyonsvvhclpe, 

Prin, And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fal. The king himlelfe is to be feared as the Lion; doeft thou 
thinkeile feare thee, as /feare thy father- 5 nay, and /doe, /pray 
God my girdle breake, 

Prin, 0,ifit ftiould, howe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knees? but firra, there’s no roome for faith, rrueth, nor hone hie, 
in this bofomc of thine. It is all fil’d vp with guttes, and midriffe. 
Charge an honell: woman with picking thy pocket? why, thou 
horclon impudent imbed rafcailpf there were any thing i n thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings,memorandtmvs of baud/ hou- 
fes, and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candle to make thee 
long winded ; if thy pocket were inrichc with any ocher injuries 
but thd'e,/amavillaine>andyet you will llandto it, you wil not 
pocket vp wrong; art thou not ai.hamed ? 

Tal . Doeft thouheare,Hal?thou knoweft in the (late ofinno- 
cencie Adam fell,& what fiiould poore Iacke Falftalfe do in the 
dayes ofvillanie:thou feeft I haue more flefli then another man, 
& tlierfore more frail ty. You conrefle the you pickt my pocket, 

F rij», 1 1 appeares lb by the dborie, . f . , ' . , 

F*f. Hoftefle,/ forgiue thee,goe make ready breakfaft,louc 
thy husband, looket > thy feruantes, cheriih thy ghelts , thou 
(halt find me traftable to any honeft reafon; thou feeft /am pa- 
cified Hill: nay, r.rethee be gone, Ex, it Hofiefse, 

Now,Hal,to the newts at court for the robbery ,lad?how is thae 
anfvycred? 

' .V ' Trim 
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